CHAPTER IV

THE   INOPPORTUNE   BEHAVIOUR   OF
COVETOUS  LI-LOE

IT was upon the occasion of his next visit to the
shutter in the wail that Kai Lung discovered
the obtuse-witted Li-loe moving about the en-
closure.   Though docile and well-meaning on the

whole, the stunted intelligence of the latter person
made him a doubtful accomplice, and Kai Lung
stood aside, hoping to be soon alone.

Li-loe held in his hand an iron prong, and with
this he industriously searched the earth between
the rocks and herbage. Ever since their previous
encounter upon that same spot it had been, im-
possible to erase from his deformed mind the
conviction that a store of rare and potent wine
lay somewhere concealed within the walls of the
enclosure. Continuously he besought the story-
teller to reveal the secret of its hiding-place,
saying, a What an added bitterness will assail your
noble throat if, when you are led forth to die,
your eye closes upon the one who has faithfully
upheld your cause lying with a protruded tongue
panting in the noonday sun."

" Peace, witless," Kai Lung . usually replied ;
"there is no such store."

" Nevertheless," the doorkeeper would, stubbornly
insist, " the cask cannot yet be empty. It is beyond
your immature powers."

Thus it--again befell, for despite Kai Lung's desire
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